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ho-morrow, and here are ten sequins on account, on what-
ever your bill may be.'
He went off joyfully, leaving his sweetheart behind, I
ypent half an hour chatting with her, gave her my laces to
mend, and then drove into Milan to see my dear Teresa,
who received me with speechless emotion, for we had never
ceased to love each other tenderly, and told me she was no
longer living with her husband, who had become impossi-
ble. She made him an allowance on condition that he re-
mained in Rome. Cesario, she said, was with her in Milan.
She was practically free, and I loved her as dearly as I had
done eighteen years ago, but I was now quite incapable of
concentrating my affections on any one woman.
The Countess A. B. began to be a little more friendly,
and at dinner that evening teased me about my long ab-
sence.
CI know where you passed the afternoon/ she said. cThe
lady has a lover who will abandon her if you visit her too
often.'
'Then I will take his place, madame.'
cYou do well to devote yourself to women who appre-
ciate your presents. I know you only bestow them after
they have proved their predilection for you.'
CA rule, madame, from which I never deviate, for I find
it is a sure means of never being disappointed.'
cYour friend is evidently of your way of thinking; only
a mercenary person would put up with a Greppi.'
I did not wince at this name, which was that of my
banker; indeed, I was glad that Teresa should have such
a wealthy and powerful protector.
We were interrupted by the arrival of Triulzi, who had
come to fetch madame to take her to the play. I went with
her husband to a gambling-house, where I lost twenty
ducats, and then on to the opera, where I lost two hundred
more. I could not help laughing at the poor count's dis-
tress; he little knew that I had a hundred thousand francs
deposited with the very Greppi whom his wife despised so.

